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TO THE RIGHT HONOV. 
rable, Hewar WrloruzsLay, 


rant I haue of your Honourable diſpoſi- 
tion, not the Worth of my vntutord lines 
makes it aſſured of acceptance. What I 
haue donv is yours, what I haue to doe is 
yours, being part in all I haue deuoted 
yours. Were my worth greater, my du- 
ty ſhould hew greater: meane time, as 
it is, it is bound to your Lord-ſhip ; 
To whom I wiſh long life ſtill, 
lengthened with all 
happinefle: 


Ter LA alt duty, 


Vcius Tarquinias (for hls exceſſin 
pride ſurnamed Supcrbus) after 
bad canſed bus owne father in 
- * Serujus Tullius ts be cruelly mar 
dered, and contrary to the Roman lawes a 
customs, not requiring er fort 
peoples ſuſſrages, had wid 
4 : went ac | 


other noble en of Rome to beſiege 
dea during which, the pr 


and ſadden arruzall , 
which ew-ry one ba before aneonched, onely 
Calatinus fiads hi wife (though is were late 
in the night ) ſpinning ameoneft her maids, th 
other 5 were all ſound dancing and re 
wellino, or in ſexerd'l diſf}orts, Wherenpon 
the Noble men ycelded Colatinus the viclo- 
19, and lis wiſe the fame. As that time Scx- 
ds tus 


The Contents. 


17 vente praiſes for chaſte, vertu- 
Lans, and bemrifull enamoreth Te- 
wm: 
2 — by Lacrece, 
. 
wilfulneſſe. 


He puts his reſolution in practiſe. 

5 — awakes and is amazed to be ſd 
ſurprized. 

6 She pleads in defence of Chaſtity. 


Tarquin all i ent, interrupteth her, 
4 and — derby force. 
$ Lacrececomplaines on her abuſe. 
9 She diſputcth whether ſhe ſhould kill 
her ſelfe or no. 
to dhe is reſolued on her ſelſe · murther, 
yet ſendeth firſt for her Husband. 
_ 11 Colatinus with his friends returne 
| home. 
12 Lucrete relateth the miſchieſe: they | 
ſweare reuenge, and ſhe to exaſperatc 
the matter, killeth her ſelſe. 


THE 


A * et $2) 


THE RAPE OF 
Lvcaxtce. | 


Rom the beſieged Ardea all in poſt, 

| by the truſtlefſe wings of falſe defre, 271 
Luſt-breathcd Tarquix lcaues the Roman rg 2 

And to Colat iam bearcs the lightleſſe fire, (hoſt, — 


Which in pale embers bud, lurkes to cba, ver, 
And 2 with imbracing flames the waf, — Fra 
Of Colatines faure lose, Lucrece the chalt, maheth K 
*aply that name of chaff, ernhaply ſer 2 

is baeleſle edge on kecne appetite ; (nam: rid. 


hen Colatine vrxiſely did not let 
lo prulc the clecre vnmuched red and hate, 
ach wwumplx in that Hie of bus deliglu, 
Wheic mortal{ ſtar as bright as he uns beauties, 
Wk puce aſpects did hum peculiar dae. 


For he the ughi before mn Tg tem, 
Vnlockt the treaſure of bus hippy ſb uc: 

Wit pincleſic weg lab the beazens hod him lene 
1. the poſlethion ot has braw/cons mare, 


R.ccomng bus fortune it {0 hugh A rare 
1 hat K1ags might be to more {ime : 
But Kzng nor Prince to ſuch 2 pecicleſſe dane. 


0 hppineſſe emoyed but of 2 few, 
And it poſleſt, as ſooue decayde and done: 
As uf the mor ings ſiluct melting dew, 
Az inſt the 4 lendor of the Sunne, 
A date expu d: canccl'd crc begun. 

Honor aud beauty in the oveners 2mcs, 

Are weakly foruelt from a vd of burm 2s, 

; Fetuty 


——ä—é— — 


—— —— En. 
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Beauty it ſelſe, doth of it ſelſe perſwade 
The = of men without an Orator, 
What needeth then Apologies be made 
To ſet forth that which is ſo Sagular ? 
Or why is Colatine the publiſher 
Of thut rich /ewell he ſhould keepe vnknowne, 
From theeuth cares becauſe it is his o/ 


Perchance his boaſt of Luc rect Sou'raignty, 
Suggeſted thus proud iſſue of a Kirg : 
3 2 our cares our hea ti oft tunted be, 
Perchance th u enuy of ſo rich a thing 
Br ung compare, diſdainefully did ſting (un 
A His high pitcht thoughts, that meet men i 
Tube golden bap which their ſuperiors wan. a 


But ſome vntimely thought did inſtigate, 
His all too timeleſle ſpeede, if none of 
His hozor, his affaires, tus Fendt, his fare, 
Negle cted all ; with (wift intent he goes, 
3 coale which in his liver growes. 
r beat, wrapt in rep-neant , i 
Thy hafty ring (till blaſts and n ere growes old, 


: z 


N 


rt Whenat Colatia this falſe Lord arrived, 
Tarquin ell wis he welcom'd by the Romane dame, 
w-{c.m'd Wrhin whole fice beauty nd vertue Rtuaved, 
by Lucrece Which of dem both ſhould vnderprop her fame, 
When vertwe br g d, beaty would bluſh for ſhame, 
When beauty bo iſted bluſhes, in deſpight 
Vertuc would tin: chu oꝰte with ſilaer white. 


But beauty in thut white intituled, 

From Venus doue f doth chollenge that ſuite ſeld, 

Then g ertut cl imes from heanty beauties ted, 

Which vettue g nue the golden age to gild 

Then ſi aer cheekes, aud cd it then their sbield, 
Teiclu g them thus to vſe n in the fight, 
When ſſme ul d, the red ſtrild feace the _ 

1s 
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OF LVCRECE. 


This Herauldry in Lacrece face was (cenc. 
_—_ by beauties red and vertacs white, 
ethers colour was the other Jucene 3 
Prouing from worlds minority thew right, 
————— 2 — 4 t 
ſou ragnity, et , 
Thu oft they uuerchange — — 


This filent warre of Lillier and of Reſts, 
Whuch Targuis ned in her fare faces field, 
In their pure raxhs his traytor eye encloſes, 
— berween them both = "met kild, 
captize vanguaſhed doth yec 
To thoſe — would let hum goe, 
Rather chan tciumph in ſo falſe a fee. 


Now thinks he that her husband ſhallow tongue, 
The ziggard prodigall that pr au d her fo, 

In that tugh taske donc her beauty wrongs 
Which fure exceeds his barren tg to how. 
Thercfore that praiſt ich Colatine doth owe 
Inchamed Targuis anfreers with ſurrauic , 

In ſilent wonder of ſtill gag eyes. 
F 

Lit tle ſupecteth the falſt worthipper 5 

« For thoughts vniſt un d doc dre me on 


So guiltleſſe the ſecurely giues good che uc 
And remand — — gurl, 
Whoſe ixward ill ao outward barme exprett. 


For that he coloured wuh his high eface, 
Hiding baſ: ſane in pleats of Maiefty : 
That nothing in him ſcem d ;nordinate, 
Sane ſomerume too much wonder of hus eye, 
Whuch hawng ef, «lf could not ſatis he 
But poor rich ſo wineerth i. his fore 
Tha doyd with much, he practh full fog wwe. 


© Could no meaning from 
ay ſubeile 


THE RATE 
Sacre reer te party woe, 


Nor read the 


More than his eyes were opend to the 


| He ſtories to her cares her buchands fame j- | 


Wonne in the fields of frurfull /ce 2 


——— . „ 
With braiſed armes aud wreaths of victory 5s 
And woidleſſe ſp greets beauem for his ſacceſſe. 
F a 


Taeter dg of dread ond e, 
Vpon the world dim dar tueſſe doth diſplay, 
And in her vauley paſo uu the day. 


For then is Tarquiz brought vnto his bed, 
Imtending wear meſſe — ; 
For after fi he queſtioned 
Wuh model ————— rr 
Now leaden pwn yr ———ů fight, 
And cuery one to reſt themſelues berake 
Save theewes and cares, trouble mind; that wakes 


As one of which doth Targzir lie 
N 

Vet cuet to obraine his will cſoluing. (ng, 
Though weake-budlt bopes perfivade him to 
nn 


rens er — 


— 
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— 
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Thoſe chat much cover art with gaine ſo , 5 
Tha oft they e pot ther ic th 

Thy and yoloole t from the bend, 
& by boping mere they have ban ler 


Thar they hne bankrour in this pre rich gate. 


The ayme of all is but to rude che life 
With bender, wealth and caſt, in . 
And in, this ayme chere is ach 
Thar one for aff, of all for eve ve gage © 


So chat in venering ill. wee len to bt i 
9 ——— | 
* 


===. co randy 
F 


„ humſelſe he mult forſake 


hen where u trath, if there þe not fü -H 
| When ſhall he dune to fade. aſt, 


When he bimſclie bumdelte 


they poſleſle, ” 


* 


[ 


| THE RAPE ' 


is luſtfull Lord leape from his bed, 

e e 

deſire and dread 3 
, ſeareth 


And to che 
prog ety 
So Lucrece mult I force to my defire. 


Then looking | 
His naked armour of ſtill 1 
And iuſtly thus concral's bus chowghes vntuſt. 


O ſhame wo hnighthood, and to ſhaning er, 
| O foule besser to m 8 


S ND 


OF LYCRECE. 
Yes though I die the tend will furuive, 
22 — — 
Some loathſome dab the Heralg will contr ina, 
Jo — — — 


m 
Ro To wih that Itheis father had noe beene. 


What win I if I gaine the thing I ſeeke ? 

| by nomads ger te, wk 

'' Who butes 2 minutes murth to Wale 2 weeke ? 

| Or (els eternity to get a 4% f 

| — 122 — ajes cateege 
Or what fond beggar but to touch the crowne, 
Would yuh the /ceptey ſiraiglu by ſtruck en Corn 


Poſt beter, this wi purpaſs 20 prevene 
hf rugs py pas; 
orrow to 
This dyi — this 1464 5 
crime will beaxegn f ,jAs blanc. 

O vetut excuſe can my n make | 
* When chou ſhalt charge me w. ch ſo blache a deed : 

Will noe my tongue be mme, my fralle iet ſhake + 


Maine e. their l tale heart bleed ? 


4 THE RAE * 
ak | Shame full it is if once the fact be knowne, | Reſpe 
& 1 Hitefull it is there is no hate in [owane, My be 
1 9 Ile beg het loue: but ſhe is not her Su 7 
= | The worſt is but denial, and reprouin | My pa 
ci... My will is ſtrong, paſt reaſons weake emouing. N 
A V ho feares xſentence or an old mans (awe, The! 
8 | Shall by a painted cloth be kept in ave. 8 
* $ cor 
K Thus (ęraceleſſe) holds he diſput ion, Is um 
* eee An — hot — 2 | Away 
12 And with good thoughts makes diſpenſation, Full o 
4 Vrging the vorlet ſenſe for vantage ſtill. hoch! 
* w in a moment doth confound and kill | So cr 
Fe All pure effects, and doth fo farre proceed, | That 
& That what 15 vile ſhewes like a vertwows deed. * 
1. 1 
6 Quoth be, ſhe tooke me kindly by the hand. | Andi 
7 And gaz d for tydings in my exger eien, That | 
. rr | Thar e 
t- Where her beloued Colatinm lies. | Vmo3a 
| O how her feere did make ber colour riſe ? But v 
* Firſt red as Roſes that on Lawne we lay, Whuc 
Then vhite 2s Lawne the Roſes tooke away. My 3 
nd tl 
And now her hand in my bend being lockt, | Who 
Forſt it to tremble with * [oy 
Which ſtroke her (ad, and then it faſter rocket, And as 
Vntill her husband welfare ſhe did heare, Paying 
Whereat the ſmiled with ſweet a cheare | — 
Thar had Narciſſus ſeene her as ſhe ſtood, | The 
Selfc-loue had neuet drown'd him in the flood. | 
| The bo, 
Why hunt I then for colour or excuſes ? Each © 
All rat, t are — — pleade, | Puras { 
Voore wretches remor(e in poore abul-s, Whic 
. n | 3 
Afrction is my captain 31 | 
And when thn — banner is diſplaude, | They 
The coward hghts, and wall not be difmaude- _ MW 


— 
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OF LYCRECE. 


Then childiſli ſeare auant, debating die, 

Reſpect and Reaſon Wait on Wri age: 

My heart ſhall neuet mane cye, 

Sid Pauſe and deepe Regard beſcems the Sage, 

My part is youth, and be us theſe from the $ 
Here my pilot is, Beauty my priſe, 
Then who feares ſinking = Cm luch treaſure lies. 


As corae ore-growne by werds, ſo heedfull fexe + 
Is almoſt cloakt by vnte ſiited 4%, 
Amway he ſteales with open liſtning care, 
Full of foule bope and full of fond miſtrull: 
Loth — —— — to the vniuſt 
So cro wi i oppoſite perſwaſion, 
That now he vowes a leagus, and now inuafion, 


Within his t her heauenly image fics, 
And in the ſelie ſeat (its Colatine, 
That eye which lookes on her, confounds his with 
Thar eye which him beholds, as more duune 
Vnto a view ſo falſe will not incline : 
But with a pure appeale ſecks to the heart, 
Whuch once corrupted, cakes the worler part. 


And thieiein hcartens vp his ſervile powery, 
Who fluteted by —— 10cond thow, 
Scufic vp his la, 25 minutes fall yp h I 
And as their Captaiue, ſo their pride doth gro, 
Paying more (lawſh tr4bate than they owe. 

By re oba c deſire thus madly led 

The — Lord doth march to Lucrece bed. 


The loches berweene her chamber and his will, 

Each one by lum enforſt, recites his ward, 

Lut as they open, they all rate his 1, 

Which driues the — — to ſome regard. 

The thresbold grates the dove to haue him heard : 
Nyhtawandring I ct delt ſluce ke to {cc him there, 
They fright him yer he _ purſues lus ſeare. 


F 


"2a; 


ded ro be . 


She dares not loobe, yet winking 
9 —— . 
His won 

wi, 


Rode Nm to bane ach a fur 
fecle her he m (poore 
Serre 
tha his hand ſhakes withall. 
harms i more rage, d lefler pity, 
To make the —— — SY 


Firſt like 3 


Shall plead for cell rr 
Viet he — n 


* 


2 


= 


* 


cz 
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OF 'LVCRECE, 
Thus I foreſtall thee tifrhou meane w chides | -* + 


But wall 15 deafe, and heares no heedfull friends. 


ma > IT, 


272 


know 
Yer ſtrive I to imbe:ce mine inſamy. 


Lacrece, quoth he, this 
If thou d , then force 


THE RAPE -') 
; 


Then battheyer 


—— Lucredt to their gin, 
Muſt (c!! her joy, her M, her worlds defight- - 
Her lilly a gee 8 ys — —ͤ— T 
Coorcning the pi{.ow of x lavefull ke 3 © / 
\ ho t:rcfore gry eemes 0 pre er 
| Swelling on either ſide ro wane 
Berween whoſe hils her head incombed 8. 
Where like a vertuous monument tht lies, 

To be admit d a lewd vahallowed eyes. 


—— Dↄ— 


— 


try ons. emma — 


nd hitn by ab 

3 — i 
Wo Ike a foule ur wen o, | 
Frum chis uc throne do haus the owner out · 
1 


LY _ 


— 


* 
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Wh could he ſee but migheily he nr 

VV hat did he nete, but ee 

V Vhar he bebeld, on that he 

And in his will his wilfall eye be ured. 

VVith more than admiration he admired 
azure weimess her laber skinne, 

r 


3 

— — — 
ee oak ae kh, 
oaking ide, marchi on to make flaad 
Oa her bare breafr, the heart of all her Ind, 
Whol rankes of bleve weins2s his hand did (eale, 
Left their round tuvvets deſtiture aud pale. 


ope 
forth thas tant 
Are — hd — 
51 


* ans ad te. a Ae. 4 
. 
a * 


| THE RAE 
au 7 en r 
The wade wars with his lorch do make him ſtay, 
And blowes the, of it imo bis face, ' 


Extingiu his in this ,t © 
; — 2 1 Coch 


Vuſfes forth another winde that fires ibi t ͤ 
And be. ng lighted by the i gr he te 
e whertin hor Miche, 


H. rakes n from the rucbes where it he, 

And gyping u, che neede his hnger pricks: | 
As who fhould Gy, this gꝑ he w wanton riches . 
Is not unur'd, rerurnc in hatt, 


Oe, Pod be, theſe bn anrend the rim, | 
Like little Fofts thut ſometime thre the Sring, 

To adde a more to the prime, L 7 
flex income of ech p - (nd, 
| The merchane (ves gre rich ve home he hand © 
Now is he come vmto the chamber de 
That ſlurs him from the loan of but the agbe , 

— 9 — . —— | 
DDr s 
Th:t for his prey to pray he doth begin, - 
As it the beavens countenance bus Aut. 


5 da 


TT gr rr er raf 


OP LYCRECE. 
But in the of his 
a—_ — oi 


The powerg to whom 
1 


— 


But ſhe ſound . 
Les ar the 1 e 


his | 
Which gpucs the 


W 


1 
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F 


Then for thy busdaud and thy childrear(ake, | 
"Tender my ſuit , bequeath not ro their lag” © 


4 


be-fergor © 1 
8 . hex 


water r rreo „rr a> SEE ZF 


OF LYVCRECE 
*. | * 
D 
Her fad behawour his vulcure folly 5 


—— 


No 


And mudſt the ſtuvence ſo ber accent breakes | 


Luerece 


| —— — — — nn nn I ——— 


THE RAPE 


The ae tha 
She beate ef- —— 
„ 


Ile like a thecuiſh dog 
She lake 2 wearied 
He ee 
She delpetate, with her naler, her 
He funtly flies, (wearing 

She ſtaes exclel ring on the d gh 5 
He ruu and cludes bis y uu loch d 


He thence departs a brauy 
Se there cemaunes a 


For day, quarh — oy 


my true eies haue 
Tocloike oficdces OT 


They thinke not but that every 
The fame d:ſyrace which 
Aud theretore would they Ri yon 2 
EE 
0 their gu » 
And guize.i wenee thee dmbamee in figele; i 
eee Lfcche. 


2 — — —•— 
And buds her eyes — rn 


doth tee, 
fre f 


c2- 
eth 


2 


Ee he arrive his 


—— 2 
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O- if thou alt permer che Swxre to chme 
His woneed berghr, yer exe be goe to bed, 
Kan poyſoncus clouds about bs golden head. 


VVith toten uh the wording ayre, 
Let theu exhal'd brexths make ficke 


The life of rityube ſuveme faire, 


And let thy miſty 
That in raster lus fmockered light 
My ſet at noone and make per petuall nag bt. 

| too (by ham defild) 
N ights black boſom not peep again, 

So 3 —— 

And fe Yowibup in woe doth woe aeg, 
As Palmers thas. makes ſhort their Pilgr image. 

Where now I hane no on te bluſh Frith me, (wune, 

To croſſe their mer and rang their beads with 


THE RAPE ' 
Thou 


6 


Vnco the baſe bed of ſome raſcall * 
Tode thy par tuer in ch 4 me. 


Intombs her outcry in her lips ſvveet fold. 


For with the nightly linnes th the w, 
— — clamoes in her band, 
Cooling his re 


O chat foule / ſhould Raine fo pure a bed 2 
could vveep« the 3 


Bus ſhe hach loſt a dearer thing than life, - 


And he hath won rn he would loſe : at 


2 further 


* 4 


— 


- 
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S | | 15 ngk. a 
ar ogy Sl. | | 
Deuoures his will, that b 1 


rer. 
Till ike alien lde dord tire. 


— — 


„ 


| CHE RAPE 
I | 


fowwill chy Sane be felted im © age, - 
— 4 * 

If im thy bope thou dr N dos fuck carrage. 
Sur dat" chounorrehen once chou arc 3 King ? 


be remembred, no cetragions thing | 
r xr: PA 


Then g miſderds cannot 


This deed ſhall make cher only lou d for feare, 
But Monarch; ſtill are for lo 


And wile thou be the ſtbogle vehere bey dul lcarme? 
Muſt he in thee read lecturer of ſuch ſhame * — —- 


Thou back At reproch | living lands © 
And mak ſt faire Reputation bat a | 


> a TY YT 14-87 -t KT 
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Hiſt thog commanded by him tha gaue ù thee 
From a pure bert Nn u thy rebell wall : 


THE RAPE 


O night thou ſursace of ſoule recking ſmoke} 
Let not the icalous day behold that If Colati, 
— —.— — all hiding cloake Ft om m 
martyred with diſgrace. My hon 
ſtill — of thy gluomy place, Hu 2 
Thar all the faults which in thy raigne are made, But robe 
May likewiſe be ſepulchred in thy bade. may 4 
Mike me not obiect to the tel-rale day, 
The light ili ill ile charactred in my brow, Vet am 
The /fory of (weet chaſtaties decay, | Vet for t 
The impious breach of holy wedlockes vow. Commu 
Yea, the illi: crate that knovy not hovy For it ha 
To cipher what is writ in learned bookes, Beiides, 
VVill quote my lothſomc treſpaſſe in my lookes, wb 
When 
The 2a · ſe to ſtill her child will tell my for, 
And fright her crying babe with Tayquias name ; Why ſhe 
The Orator to decke his oratory, Or hae 
VVill couple my reproch to-Targuins thame, Or Tode 
Feaſt finding minſtrels tuning my defame Oc Tyr: 
V Vill ne the hcarers to attend each line, Or King 
How Tarqua wronged me, I Colatine. Bu: nu 
Thar 
Let my good name, that ſenſeleſſe teput ion, 
For Colatiaes de ue lous be kept — 1 The age 
If chat be made a theams tor di utation, Is plagu 
The Han hes of mother root are totted, And (cr 
And vndeſeru d rep 0ch to him allotted, But like 
That is as clere from this ↄttaint of mine, And vſc 
As I eie this, was pure to Colatiac. Hun; 
But tor 
Ovnſecne thame, inuiſible diſgrace ! 
O vnſelt ſore, creft-vounding priuate ſTarre ! So then 
Reproch is ſtampt in Colatieus face, And ſca 
And Tarquins eye may tead the mote a far, Who in 
How he in peace is wounded, not in war. Their; 
Al :5 bow many bear ſuch ſlumeful blower, (knows? | To bol. 
V Viugh not themiclues but he that grues them 1 a 1 
tuen! 


— 7 7 
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If Colatine, thine honor liy in me, 

F:om me by ſtrong aſſault it is beref; * 

My hony loſt,and IA Bene like Bee, 

Hue no perfection of my ſommer left, 

But robd and tanſackt by iniurious elt. 
In thy weake hiue a wandring e hath crept, 
And ſuckt the hony which s chait #ee kept. 


Yet am I guilty of thy honors wracke, 

Vet for thy honor did I entertaine hum 

Comming from thee,I could not pur him bcke 

For it —— Jiſhonor to diſd une him, 

Belles, of wearineſſe he did complanne hum: 
Ard talkt of vertue (O mnlookt for cull, 
When vertue is prophan'd in ſuch 2 Het) 


Why ſhould the worme intrude the maiden bu. 
Or harcfull Cuckowes hatch in Sparrowes nelts ? 
Or Todes infeR faire founts wich venome mu | ? 
Oc Tyrant Folly lurke in gentle broſtsꝰ 
Or Kings be breakers of So owne bebe: 
Bu: na perfection is ſo abſolute, 
Thu ſome iniquity doch not pollute. 


The age man that coffers vp his gold, 


Is 37 abe with crampt, md gou' rind painful fie 


And (c:rce hath ezes his t £4/wre to behold, 
But like ſtill puung Taxtels he ſits, 
And vſcleſſe — the harucit of lus wits - 
Hwing no other pleaſure of his gu. 
But torment thus it cannot curc his paine. 


So then he hath it when he cannot vic ie, 
And Icaues it to be mailred by hi. ws 
Who in their pride doe preſently abuſe it: 
Their ſather was too weake And they too ffrong * 
To hold their curſed bleſled fortune long, 
The ſweets we wiſh oft turne to louhed pres, 
Euen in the moment that wee £11] tern a7, © 
C n 
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a. 
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"HE RAdE: 


V e 
The Adder Rater ber 
VV ka nope vec fo ta 
Or kils his e N bus quality. 


aaity thy guilt is grein þ 
Oqyprtack y thy geil . 


e dat 2 
Sr 
Ne 
Thou beg — 
22 
Ne e ee 


Thy eee 


Thy ſecret pleaſure turnt: to open hne 
Lt war apr | wy —_ 
Thy — tal 2 uin 17 

19774 to * 
Thy/zg Ne 


IC nee — 
How comes 
Bad; ſuch 


V. ing (6 for thee ? 

When wile thou be che huinble en 
Ard b. um him Wherc his fut 

VVhen Do rr th dee . 4 
Or frec that fault Which chaur:d.? 


Gur pbyſic to the ſiche;eaſe to the prined 
The 1 cry our '# thee 3 
he nere met With app8r{unity. 


rn for 


The |, 
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Weepes 2 
. 
— lt — — 
Mrathensy, treaſon 7 martbher rages 
Thy hand- — rnbeadme die goats 


When Truth and Yerize have to doc with thee, 
A thouſand 


As well to beare, — fad, 
Colatine would clic hauc come ro me : 
* Tarquia did, but he was tid by thee, 


Galley thou nn of marthey und of theſt, 
Gui eee, 

ire ts 
Guiley of chu abbomm4tion 


An ac thine inclination. 
To ul h pat, 1nd all chat arc to come, 
ä 


M.fhapen tixe, copeſqute of vg 
Swift lubtile pot, carnier of 
. — 
Biſc watch of wort vertuc * 
Thou nurſeit all, — all chac uc; 

O beute me then mur ions thiftug tires 

Bc gui ley of my dearb ance of my cine. 


V Vhy hath thy (eruant Opportunity 
Dp — u'ſt me to repale ? 

ö — and inchained me 

— — woes ? 

— nach ene of foes, 

To eatc vp ener by openion bred, 

Not (pe the dowry of a avfull bed! 

. 4 


ja _ 
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THE RAPE 


Times glory is to calme contend inet, 
To v gory: hood,und was ye, 1 
To ſtampe the ſeale of time in aged things, 
To wake the morne, and ſentinel the rught, 
To wrong the wrong er till he render right, 
To ruinate p oud buildings with thy bowres 
And ſmear with de their glittering golden ties. 


To bill with worme—boles ſtatcly monuments, 
| To feede obliuion with decay of things, 
To blot old bote, and alter their contents, 
| To plucke the qi from ancient Rauen wings. 
To diy the old os Het ſap, and cheriſh Ka 
To ſpoile antiquities of hammered ficele, 
| And turnc the giddy round of Fortuacs wheele, 


To ſhew the beldame daughters of het daughter, 
To make the child umi, the — a child, 

To tly the Tyger that doth liue by ſlaughter, 

| Io tame the Vaicorne ind Lion wilde, 

5 To mocke the ſubiiſe n themſelues begwld ; 

| Tochewe the Plowman with increaſetuil crops, 
And w-ſte huge foncs with little water drops. 


| V Vhy workſt thou milchicte in thy pilgrimage, 
Vnleſſe thou couldit teturne to make $? 
One poore retyring, mmmute in n es 
w purchaſe thee a thanſand thouſand friends, 
Lending lum w:tgthit to bad debrors lends, (backe, 
O (his dread agb wouldſt thou one boure come 
I could preuent this forme and ſhunt his wracke. 


Thon ceaſcleſſe lckie to Eternity, 
With ſome milchance crofle Ta: quis in his flight, 
Deuiſe ex ee beyond extremuty 
To make hum ci ple this curſed ctune full night: 
Ir grttly shadower his lewd cyes afiright, 

And the du ht his coinmutted cull, 

Sh pe curry hαν 2 hideous u eleſſe Oiuell. 

D. unbe 
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Diſturbe his bewres of reſt with traucer, 

Afflict hum in tus bed with bedred grones : 

Let there bechance him pitifull meſchances : 

To make hum mone, but putty not his menes : 

Stone him with hardened harts harder than ſtones, 
And leg mild women to him looſe their muldie{ſe. 
VVilderto him than Tigers in their une. 


Let him haus tie to tee his curled hure, 
Let him haue time ag unit himſelie to raue, 
Let him haue time of times helpe to deſpaire, 
Let him haue time to jive a loathed flage, 
Let him haue tine a beggers ort to craue: 
And time to ſee one that by almes doth live, 
Diſdaine to hum diſdained ſcr2ps to giuc. 


Let him haue time to ſee his Fiend his foes, 
And fools to mocke at hum teſott 
Let him Haue time to marke how {low time gocs 
In ume of ſorrow and ho (wift 1nd ſhort 
His ume of folly,und his time of port : 

And cuer het hu s vnrecalling time, 

Haue time to waake ch of his time. 


O time chon tater both to good and bad, 

Texthme to curſe him that thou taughes this i, 

At his owne thadow let the therſe run mad, 

Hunſelfe humfclte ſeeke every houre to kill, 

Such wretched hands ſuch rvreiched bloud thould 
For who ſo baſe would ſuch an office haue, (ipill, 
As {landerous dea n- na to ſo baſe 2 fl, 


The baſer is he from 2 Ning, 

To flame his hope viel dheds dagencerace, 

The mightier man, the mightier is the ching 
Thar makes hum honour 'd or begets him bate : * 
For grexeſt ſcandall wuts on grenelt ana. 


The Moone be ing clouded preſently is muſt, 
But little Starres may * them they * 
1 : 


THE RAPE 


The Crow may bathe his cole-black wings in mire z 
And vnperceivu'd fiye with the filth away, 

But if the like the ſnow-white Swan , 

The \taine vpon his — — ſtay, 4 
Poore groomes are es night, Nini glorious day, 
Onats are vyheteſocte they flye, 


But Eagle gu d vpon with cueiy eye. . 


Our idle words, ſeruonts to ſhillow fooles 
Vuprofitible ſounds, weake arbitrators, 
Bu ſic our (clues in skil contending ſcheoles, 
Debate where leaſure ſerues with dull debnors : 
To trembling Clients be you mediators 

For me, I force not argument a ſtraw, 

Since that my caſe is paſt the helpe of /aw. 


In vanc 1raile at Opportunity, 

At Time 2: Tarquin, and v night - 

In vame I caull with mine igſumy, 

In vunc 1 at my confirm d 4. 2 

This helpleſſe ſmacke of words doch me no right 8 
Ihe remedy indeed to doe me good, 
1s to let forth my foule defiled blood. 


Poore hand, why quiucteſt thou at this decree ? 

Honor thy ſcltc to rid me of this shame, 

For it I die, my Hozor liues in thee, 

Bur it I liue, thou luſt in my defame 3 

Smice thou couldit not defend thy loyall Hane. 
And walt aſſcard to ſcratch her wicked Foc, 
Kill both thy ſelfe aud her for yeclding ſo. 


This ſud from her betumbled couch the ſtarts, 
"To tnde ſome deſperate inſtrament of dearh, 
But this no ſlaughtei-bouſe,no toole impares, 
To mike more vent for of her breath, 
Which thrunging ti her lis ſo v uuſheth 
As (noke from Ætua, that in aire conſumes, 
On that uch from diſcharged Caren fumes, 


In 
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In vate (quoth Nt) Iliuc, and ſec ke in vaine 
Some happy meanc to cnd a hapleſie liſe: 
I fear'd by Ta quits Fauchiqnto be Kane, 
Yer for the ſelte· me pui poſc (ceke a tuiſt 
But when I fcard, 1 was 2 loyall wife; 

So am I now : Ono, that cannot be, 

Of thar true te hath Targuin rifled me. 


O chu is gone, for uch 1 ſought to liue, 

And therefore now I need not feare to die, 

To cleare this pot by death (at leaſl) I giue 

A badge of fame to ſliundets lle, 

A dying life to liuuig infamy, - 
— belpe the f/ caſure ſtolne w-] ⅛ů„ 
To burne the gulltleſſe caryer where it lay. 


V'Vell, well, deate Colatine thou thalt not know 

The ſtained tait of violated troth : 

l will not wrong thy tru; affection (o, 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath : 

This baſtard graſſe ſhall ncucr come to growth, 
He ſhall not boaſt who did thy Focke pollute, 
That thou att doung Father of hus tru. 


Nor ſhall he ſmile at thee in ſecret thought, 

Nor laugh with his companions at thy fate, 

But thou (halt know thy intereſ was not 

Baſely with gold, but ſtolne from forth thy fate 

For me I am the aiffreſſe of my [ute ; 
And with my t never will diſpence, 
Till ft to death acquit my fcrit oſſcnce. 


Iwill not poiſon thee with my att aint, 

Nor fold my fault incleanly coyn'd excuſes, 

My (able ground with I will not " 

To hide the truth of this fille nights s: 

My tongue ſhall ver all mine eyes like flacer 

As from a ta (pring that feeds a dale, 

Saall gaſh * to purge my impure _ 
| = ! 


THE RAPE 
9 this lamenting Pbilomele had ended, 

| Lucrece | —— vated — 
continu-— And icht wh! 

| ing her la- To 

ments, 
— But cloudy Laco ect ſhames ber iclfe to ſee; 

| And therefore ſtill in night would doiftred be. 
(he ſhould 


— 


— — 


en 


wich hy ac ang bo 
Brand not my thy 
For day hach nooghe to doe rrhars done 


TTX FRM 


*. # %. w Aa 


Tis 
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OF LVCRECE. 
Tis double death to drove in ken oc, 


He * , 
To fe the Aloe dark mie —- 


trieft grieues moſt ar chat would doe it good; 


[ 


uh your 
And m be you cucr dambe, 
| My ele tw ene no apo 1 | 


pers yea wi eurer, 


And with deepe the 01 bearer © 
For b — Rall, 
VVhile thou on Tereas deſcants 1444. 
And Whiles — — gns - 


againſt 
To , wretched 
To 2 — my 


VVill rea tharpe , muse, 
VVho if it winke _ 4 
Theſe meanes * | * 

Shall turne our —————— 
And for bird thou ſq; ſt not in the ay, 
Some darke deepe deſurt ſemed from the way, 
That knovyes nor 


ng beat, not freezing cold 
—— — 
To creatures ſtern, (ad tum to change their 


kinds, 
| rn 


8 
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As the poore frighted Heere that ſtands it gate, 
VVildely — — which way to fy, of 
O: one in compaſt with a winding waze, 
That cannot tread the way out readily; 
So with her ſelte is ſhe i muti nie, 
To huc or die which of the tune were better, 
VVhen life 1s ham'd and de ach reproches debicr, 


VVill 2 gurſc q; Bone. 


My Body, or ſoule, whach was the * 
VVhen the one pare, the other made diuine ; 
Whoſe loue, of either, to my ſelſe was nearer ? 
VVhen both were kept for Heaues and Colatine - 
K — 4. 


His cane will wwher and hu ſap decay, 
So mult my ſoxde, her barke being pild away. 


Her houſe is ſackt, her quiet interrupted, 
Het — 1 by = _— , 
Her facred Temple paild,corrupeed, 
Grofly ingirt with infamy, 
Then let u not be cald ampiety 
Tf in this blemiſhe part I make ſome hole 
Through which I may conucy thus troubled fox/e. 


Vet die I will not till my Colatine 
Hue heard the cauſe of my vntumcly death, 
That he may vow in that (ad houre of mine, 
Reuenge on him that made me ſtop my breath, 
My tuned bloud to Tarquis ile bequeath, 
V'Vhich by hum tunted, ſhall for him be ſpent 
And as bu duc tit un my Tefament. + * 
ney 


—— 
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My Hero ile bequcach vnto the hnuſe, 
Thu wounds my body ſo difhonorcd : 


Tis Honor to deprive dithonored life, 

The one will live, the other dead, 

So of thames arhes ſhall my Fame be bred : 
For in my death I murther ſlume full ſrornes 
My zbame ſo dead. my bonor is nevy borne. 


De ue Lord of that dexre fewell I haue loft, 
V Vhu legacy hall I h to thee ? 
be thy boaſt, 'k 

whoſe cxample thou trueng d maill be. 
— — rr 

My gelte thy Fiend will kill my fcife thy ſor, 
And for my fake ſerue thou talſe Targuani(o. 
This briefe abridgement of my will 1 make, 
My ſoule and body to the rhies and ground, 
My reſolution (ma, doc you rake, 
Myne heuer be the harfer that makes my woand, 
Ny chene bs dined crntiend, 
And ill my fame chat lines disburſed, be 
Jo thoſe that line and thanke no ſhane of me. 


Then Colatine ſhall owerſee this will, 

How was Iouerſcene tha thou ſhalt ſee it 

My 6/oud thall with the ſlander of mane ill ; 

My /ifes foule deed my lifes faire exd thall free ut. 

Funt not faine heart, but ſtoutly (ay, fo be u. 
Yeeld to my hand, end irfhall thee 


Thou dead. bark die; and beck hull viddees be to 
Thus plot of death when ſadly ſhe had laid, reſolued 


And wi't the brimuili pearle trom her bright cyer, to kil her 
V'Vuth vntun'd tongue flic honrſely calld her maid, ſelſe de- 
ay — — ) — —_— 
ect-wingd dt thoughts teachers fhes 3 to 
Poole Lacrect — vnto her maid ſceme lo, fend her 
As waner meades hea Suu doth mel chew ſhow. a 


THE RAPE 


Her miftreſſe ſhe doch giue demure good morrow ' 
VVuh ſoft {low tongue, true marge of modelty, 
(Form befor rw cry) , 
ace wore ſorrows liuery 
Bard nee oe zudaciouſly, * 
V two ſuns were c 
— — 


But as the earth doth weepe the gun being (et, 

Each moyſtne d like a melting eye 

Euen ſo the maid with felling drops gan wet 

Her circkled eyne, enſote d by — — 

Of choſe faire Suns (et in her miſtres shie, 
VVbo in a falt-wau'd Occax quench their light, 
Which makes the maid weepe like the dey night- 


A while theſe creatures ſtand, 
—.—— — 
One mſtly weepes,the other rakes in hand 3 


And then they drown ir eges,or breake chen : 


For men have marble women vwaxen minds, 
And thercfore 9 form — — — will, 
The weake oppreſt ,th'impre ſtrange © hinds, 
Is ſorm d in them by ſorce,by aud or ill. 
Then call them not the Authors of their il. 
No more than waxelall be accounted euill, 
VVhercinis ſtampt the ſemblance of a diet. 


Their ſmoothneſſe like a champaine plaine, 
Layes open all the little wormes that creepe, 
In men as a rough growne grove remane 
Caue-keeping eas — obicurely ſleepe. 
bw. chryilall walles ech — mote will peepe: 
Though ven can couer crimes with bold ſtern looks » 
Norte womens faces ace ien oN * 
0 


y— 


4 
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No man invei unſt rhe withered flawre, 

» But chides — — the flow /e hath kild, 

Not that dewour'd, but that which doth devoure 

Is worthy blame 3 6 let it not be held 

Poore women: faults, that they are ſo fulfild 
V'Vith mens abuſes, thoſe proud Lords to blame, 
Make wcake-made women tenants to their haue. 


Aſſail'd by zight with circumftances 


By this milde patience bid faire Lacrece ſyeake 
To the poore comnterſti her complaining: 


ſt for of g- 
If thou do iefe of my faltzuning, (ning, 
* —— eh an , 

If :eares could helpe, mimc own would do me good 


But tell me girle, when went (and there ſhe it ud, 
Tall afie a deepe grams) Ta-quin from hence ? 
* Midam ere 1 was vp (repli'd che maid,) 
The more to blame my ſluggard neg : 
Let with the fault I thus can di e, 
My ſelſe was ſtitring ere the breake of day, 
Aud ere I roſe was Tur quis gone away. 


But Lidygif your maid may be ſo bold, 
She would to know your heaxineſſe. 
O peace (quoth Lac ece) if it ſhould be told 
1 The repetition cannot make it leſſe 
Ke. Fot more it is than 1can well expceſſe, 
And that deepe torture may be cald a Hell, 
VVken more is felt chan one hath power to tell. 


No Ge 


Due that 


Bid hem 


Her mude is gone 


Conccn 2nd nn 


VVha Wir Lover 5; boned 


This is too 647 i647 


good h 
——— 


Ai laſt he thus begins : 


Leſt he ſhould hold it her d 
Fic ſhee wach Slowd hid ſtaind 


— Tit _— — 
one | | 
. N 
A Letter tomy Lerd, my loue, my deere, 
prepare to 
Nane, ae Gone be wala,” 
and the prepares 


* 
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To ſte (ad moce than beare them told 2 


Her /ettvy nov is ſealed;and on it rerit, 
At Arte 10 my Lord wh more than haſte : 
— the /dwee — — — 
ro hae 
As ſoules before the Nortberae bl al. 
more chan peedybur dull 10d (Love the deems, 


fill vrgeth (ach extremer. 


4 ———— — 


But dey whole geh eeun their boſomes ie, 


Im ine te behokds their blame 5 
For Lace he bluilu to fee ber ihne. 
V Vhen 


— — it u dete d 
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But lang ſhe thinks till he returnc againe, 

And yet the duteous vaſſall ſcarce is gone, 

The weary time ſhe cannotentertainc, 

For now us ſtale to ſigh,to weepe, ind groue, 

So woe hath ed war , mone tyred mone, 
That ſhe her plaints a little while doth ſtay, 
Pavyſing for meaucs to mourne ſome newer way. 


At laſt ſhe cals to minde where hangs a prece 

Of skilfull painting made for . iams Troy, 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greeces 

For Helens the city to deſtroy, 

Threuning cloud-xiſſing / lion with annoy 3 
VVhich the conceited Painter drew ſo proud, 
As beauen (it ſeed) to kiſſe the turrets bo d. 


A thouſund lamcntable 8b4ects there 
In ſcorne of Nature, Art gaue liueleſſe bft : 
a dire drog ſcemd a weeping teare, 
for the ſlaughtted husband by a wife. 
The red bloud reck'd to ſhew the painters ſtrife, 
And dying eies gleemd forth the u aſhy lights, 
Like dying coales burnt out in tedious nights. 


There might you ſec the labouring Pigacr 
Degrimd with ſweat, and (meared all with d, 
— from the _ of = there would 1ppeare 
ties of men through laope-boles t z 
— vpon the Grecges with little luſt: 
Such ſweet obſeruanct in this worke was had, 
Thar one might ſee thoſe facre off eyes looke ud. 


In great Commanders,Grace and Maie/f 

You might behold truumphing in their A 

In 1 quick-bea-ing and dexterity, 

And bere and there the Painter uecriaces 

Palc cowards marching on with trembling pacere 
Winch hartleſſe pit did ſo well reſemble, (ble. 
Th-t one old hN ent, he ſ them quike and uem- 

** 
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8 Owbat err 2 

Or Po one behold ! — 

The face of cipher'd exchers heart, - 

Their (ace, theu mancys molt exprelly told 1 

In Aiax eyes blunt rate and riger rol'd. = 

But the mild glance that he Yiyſſes lent, 12 

| Shew'd derpe regard and ſmiling gourrnment. - A 
5 ů — ty ad, 1 5 

twere mcour ging the Gee tes to , ws 

Mk ſack fober ae Ne hand - 42 > 
T hat it beguild attention, charmd the ſeht, 22 
In it ſeemd his beard all ſlaer white, © 
| agd wp —— — 85 At 
J. Thin wintiog breatb, hich purid vp to the he. 2 
About him were a preaſt of gaping face. 5 
Were ee. aduiſt : 9 

ſeuerall graces 0 

— 


a no thadowed by 
ue dine che Step rr bak Bd, 


Grip in an armed bend, humſelfe be unde 

ts Was left vuſeen. me to the rye of mind 3 

„ (ble. Abend, footer furt, H bead, 

juem- Stood for the whole to - imagined, ls 
1 
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 THERAPE : 
And from che 1 ol ſt 8 
When then — — vA, 
Srood many T,, a net 
To kc their youthfull ſpuaes bright weapons N 
And to their bye bey uch o ection yielsy.: 4+. 1 
Thur oy ſc emed to ppc, 
Foros owns ey in 8 — 


And fig . —. e, 
To Yimou — 7 
rt 101 1 gre bk; 7! (1413 14 


Veh telling , eien — wy * 
To breake ee — = * 
Naga gtg ect gc terra 
I ly ion thaes chew jome at dener 


To chis well pymncd þ pece b4 fc rece comer i! od! 
45 alata? AA rs UH 51 ad Vs 
M-ny thclees, where ſabjn (co! 'p 
f . ND 

T1 Ie Je Hanks e \ 15,414 
Sear ing ſpring, | = 1 


VViugh vudet v proud foe 
In her the, Pgiazes had eee — 
Times 2 raignhs,” 
Heg — wub 2 7 — 
9 


On this ſad "4 n her ries; um * 
And ſhapes he r Jorrow to the He e : wors / : 
VVho nothing vanes to anfiver her but eviehy 35 2 
And bitter w.7d; to ban her crucl ſores. = 1199 
The Painter was no God to lend her thoſe ß 

And therefore Lnerece freeares he did her wer 


To {iu lier fo mh grieſe and n NOT a tog. 1 ; 
gr wn ĩ ⸗ .A4 <-> — 1 — 
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— reed | was Loy noe egy 
woer with my [Imenung 
ror balme in Priams punte — 
3 nk doe hum ron 
— 9 that burns ſo long: 
our the angry eyes 
— thine enemies. 


Shew ard this h 


— 
. — 
Let guiltleſſe ſoules be freed 
For ones »ffence why ſhould fo 
To plague a private func in gener 


Loe here weepcs Hecuba here Priam dies, 

Here manly Hector faums here Troylxs ſounds, 

Herc fend by in bloudy channel lics, 

And fiend to qi _— wounds, 
many lizes confounds. 

Had doting Priam checkt lus ſonnes defire, 

ng . 


— ſhe weeps T unted woes, 
fo ones c a heauy hanging — bel, 
ſer on rin ging with 1 one wr pn 27 
Then lutle ſtreng ou the dolef 
So Luc ect = —— tales doth tell, 
To pence end colour d forrow, (row. 
End = e. _ ſhe their /oo41 doch _ 
5 She 
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dhe throwe s her eyes about the paineed rawnd, 
And who ſhe bad? folorme ſhe doth lament: | 
At loſt Che ſees a wrerched image bound, | 
Thu pucous lookes to — ſlepheards lent, 
His face _— full of ceres, yet ſhew'd content. 

Ouward to Toy with theſe [waines be goet, 

So muld, that pai jence ſet md to ſcorne hus woes. 


In ham the painte - Iibour d wich his « 
To hide = aud give the * 
An humble gate, c1lme lots, eyes wayling ſtill, 
A hrow — nt, thun de. — wo, 
Cl:ceks,neyther red nor pale, but mangled ſo, 
tha blusbing ved, no guilty —— aue, 
Not asby pale the feare that talſe heart: haus. 


Hut like a conſtant and conſit med Heuill, 
Heentertain'd a ſhow fo ſeeming iuſt, 
And there: u ſo inſconſt this ſecret exill, 
"That /ealoufic it ſelſe could not miſt. uſt, 
Falſe crecping craft und Periury ſhould thruſt | 
Int / ſo bright a d., ſucli blackfac'd former, 
» Or blotwith bel-borne lui ſuch Saiat- lite ſormes. 


The well-$kild wer. this mild Image dreve 
For periur'd Sian, whoſe inchanting fory 
= credulous — * after ſlew 3 9 
Whoſe words like wila re burne the ſtuning glory 
Of rich built Ilion, that the 1htes, were , 
And little farres ſhot from their fixed places, (cts- 
When their gl iſſe fel wherein they vie d their a- 


2 


I lis picture (hc àduiſedl perus d, 
And clud the Painter for * wondrous it 
Say ing, ſome ſhope in Sinozs was abus d, 
So taic me lodg'd not x mind ſo ill, 
Aud ſill en hun ile ga d and gazing ſtill. 
Such figac; of f in has plune face ſhe ſpied, 
Ihu llc corclucer che pirime WU belies. ' | 


—_— 
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It cannot be (quorh ſhe?) that ſo much yuile, 
| . iy rr op th 
| Tarquins ſhape cune in her minde the whale, 
| And from her tougue ,can lurke, from cannot, tobke 
Ir carmor be,ſhe in that ſenſe forſooke, 
And turn d ir thut, it cannot be I find, 
b Bur fuch 2 face thould beare a wicked c. 


For even as ſubtill Sins here is punted, 
So ſober (ad, ſo werry and ſo , 
(As if with griefe or trawaile he had fainted,) 
To me came Terquis armed to beguild 
With ourward honeſty, but yet dehl'd 
VVich inveard vice : u Prin him di cherif,, 
So did I Tarquin, ſo my Trey did pe. ili. 


Lookclooke how liſtning priem wers his ce. 
To ſee thoſe borrowed teares that Sinex ſheds : 
Priam why art thou o/d,und yet not wiſt ? 
— Lang — — 
5 eyes No watey thence proceeds 
| Thoſe dect pearl; of his thu moue thy pity 
Arc bals of ſtre to burne the City. 


Such Niels ſteale eſſect frum lighileſſe hell, 
For Sianx in his fire doth qu te wrh child, 
And in tha cold hot ing Fe doth dwell, 
| Theſe contrerics ſuch vaity do hold, . 
| Oaely ro flatter and make them bold : 
So Prism truſt falſe Si aaa: teres doth fluter 
1 That he nds meancs to burn his Tre with water 


Here all inrag d ſuch paſſes her aſſailes, 
That patience is quit beaten from her hren, 
— rgns ee mg 
to 7 
eee 
Al laſt the ſmilingly with thus giues ore, 
| Foole foole . 
21 


Thus 
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Thus cbs and flowes the cyrrent of her ſorrow, 

And time doth weary time with her 

She lookes for nigbi, uad then ſhe longs tor morrow, 
And both the thinks too long with her remauvrg, .. 


Shor: time ſecms long, in ſarrewes ſuſt nung 
Though woc be heauy yet it ſeldome n 
ary. ov tha baths how lo it creeps. 

V Vhich all time hath ouetiſlipt her thoughts _ 

That ſhe wich painted Images hath ſpent. 

Being from the feeling ot her one grieft b 

By deepe ſurmiſe of others detriment, 

Looſuig hci woes in il c Ns of diſcontent : 


I: ealeth ſome though none is euer cured, 
To thinke their dolour others haue endured. 


Bu: now the mundfull Ac ger comes backe, 
Brings home his £o1d and otnet company, 

di.s for V Vho finds his Lacicce clad us mournung blacke, 
0 =—_ in And round about he: tc e- Ai ſtained eye . 
fach b aſt, Blew circles lire med, like Raimbowes in the tie. 
he with Theſc warcigats in her dim Element, 

diucrs of Foreteil ne] en to thoſe alicady ſpent, 


hs = VVhich when her ſad bebolding b:15baud law, 
& fucads Amaredly in het lid face he ſtares : 
Neturaes II. cies though ſod in zeares, lookt red and ram, 
home. H.. Hueſy colour kild wrth deadly cares, 
He huh no power to aske het hot ſhie fares, 
Pur ſtood like old acquaintance in a trance, 
Nic far fim home, wonluing ech otheis chance. 


A. laſt be takes het by the bloudleſſe hand, 
A:.d thus begins What vncouth ill event 
Hh thee be fallen, that thou doſt ing ſand? 
wect louc Wh fr iſe hath th / aire colour ? 
hy ut theu a. ottit d in — 
Vim se de ue eee this moody beawineſſe, 
And :... .by RN, hat ;yc may giue tedte cc. 
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Three times with ſhe her Y firc, 
„ Erc once the Em Se 


chr 
I. VVhile — rok y WR 
| * VViehſad utentiem Jong to he we her words. 


And now dus pale S in benwirry ef, 
„ bras e g en 
wor ds thee) toll ft the beſt, 
V'Vherein no ex — e Fab king, 
In me more we tun word: re now depending, 
And my lamenty would be drawne out th long, 
To tell them all with one poore tived tougre. 
Then be this allrh#teche & inth to fig, 
Deare hutband, in the intereſt of thy bed 
A fir auger came amd en thn hi lay, 
VVhere thou waſt wont to teſt thy yecary he, 
And that wrong eMe may be inigined, 
By foule inforcement maghe be<lone to me, 
From that (alas) thy Lacrece is not free. 


For in che dreadfull dead of duke mijd-zizbr, 

VVith ſhining Faurchion ia my chamber ci 

A creeping creature with a flaming light, 

And ſoftly cryed, ve thou Romaue Paine i 

And entertame mytower elſe laſtir 5b ame 
On thee and due th uh. 1 will lick. 
I chou my lou es de ſue doe contradict. 


For ſome hard ſanout d groome of thine , quot h h- 
Vnleſſe thou yoke thy ting to my will, 

d> [Ic murther ſlraighe, und then Ile flaughrer the, 
And ſw- ut i foundyou where you did fult ll 
"The loothſome aR of f. 51d ſo did kill 

Ihe Lcecherrincheir deed this act will be 


My ſanc and why . rafamy. —_ 


ec 


= 
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VVuh dus I did beguito ſtart and cry, 
Aud chen agaunit my beast he (ers his ſword, 
Swearing,ynleſſe I tooke all pztienaly, 
Tihould not to ſpeake another word. 
So thould my shame ſtill reſt vpon record, 
And ncuer be forgot in mighty Rome 
Th'adalterie death of Lucrece and het groome. 


Minc enemy w1s Henny poore (clfe weahes 
(And fin; « he 2 — 1 a fearc) 
My bloudy ſudge forþad my tongue to ſpeake, 
No righttull plea might plead for /ufice there. 
Hi Carlenlu/# came to Wente, 
That my pooſe beauty had purloin'd his eyes 5 
Aud when the Jaage is rob'd, the priſtner dies. 


O tcach me ho to make mine ovene Excuſt, 
O. (ar the leaſt) this refuge let me finde. 
Though my grofſ: bloud be ſt und with this abuſ?, 
Immaculue, and ſpotleſſe 15 my muxde, 
T hit was not forſt, that never was inclin d 
To acceſſury yeeldung y but ſtull pure 
Doch an her poiſou . cloſer yet dure. 


Loe here the hopeleſſe Merchant of his loſſe, 
VV.th head inclin and voice dum d vp with wee, 
V'Vith (ad ſet ties and wretched armes acrotle. 
From iii new waxen — begins to blow 
The gr fe away hut itops his ue re ſo. 

But wretched as he 15, he ſluiues in yane, 


© Whut he breathes out, his breach drinks vp ag inc. 


As through an Arch,the violent rowing Tide, 
Ou-runs the eye that doth behold hu haite ; 
Net in the Edze boundeth in his pride, 
B. che to the H rait that forſt him on ſo faſt : 
In rage ſen ou! recold in rage being paſt 3 
Eucn (0 | 1: fighs,hvis ſorrowes mike a (aw, 
1o pull: g on ond back the ſame griefe drow. 


| 


| 
| 


VVhuh | 


—_—” 


be OI OELVCRECE. 
V Vhich ſpeechleſle of his. ſhe arrenderh, 
And tus vnemely — — 


More feel ung | 
we. To drovne one wor one paire of weepung cyer. 


And for my ſake when 1 might charme thee ſo, 
For ſhe that was thy Lacrece,now attend me, 


" © 5 " | ' i + 5g 
= Mb as bo rn oc ho 


To chaſe /xxfice with revengefull 
Knights —— right poote Ladet 


p At this requef,mith noble diſpoſition, 
h wee, — 5 began to promiſe ud, 

As bound in {nightheod:o her impoſiuon, 
Longing to heaxe the hatefull foe . 
The protefation ſtops. O ſpeake, quoch ſhe, 
;againe. | = How ay thus forced faine be wipe from me r 


5 |  VVhatis the qualitie of mine offence, 
— — — 
iy m ; e act di 
— —— 1 
Miy any ter mes acquit me from this chance # 
p | — —— —— cleues is ſelſe againe, 
7 draw. not I ttom ihn compelled ant 
VVhiuh | N 8 VVub 
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4, VVith this they all at once began to ſay, Al 

the bib 1; bodies fatreghs wide verdad clewes, 8 
fee to ex- Y Vile wh a 1oylefic fle the rurnes N- V 
ne Ihe face, hat wap whach deepe impreſſion bearcy Ar 
them the A hard un fortune caru'd it in with rarer. C 
more to No uo, quoch ſhezno Dame hereafter living, 5 
1 By my excuſe thall daime excuſes giuing. E 
' delin= Here wich a i bens if her beurt would breake, PD, 
em. She throwes th Tarquizs name, hehe ſhe ſaies Ti 
Put more than he, het poore tongue could not ſpeak, If 

Till after many accents and delaves, V' 

Vauwnely breatbungt ficke and ſhort aſſaes, Tl 

She vttets thus, he, he, faire Lord tis he I 

That guides thus hand to giuc ths wound to me. \ 

Euen hete ſheach d in her harmeleſic bea Pa 


A harmcfull j » that thence her ſaule vaſhearhed, 'In 
Thu blow did bayle u from the deepe vnrett By 
Of chat polluted rin where it breathed, Sh 
Her contrite ſighs vnto the c/ouds bequeathed, 0 

0 


Her winged right. and through her wounds doth f 
Lifts 2 from canceld deſtiny. (He 1 
Stone-ſtill, utonuht with this deadly deed, 1 
Stood Colatine and all his Hera crus. | it 
Till Lucrece father that beholds her bleed. %h 
Hunſelſe, on her ſelf-{laughtered body threw, A. 
Aud from the purple fountune Brutrs drew, T! 
The murderous n. ft, ind as it leſt the place, = 
Her blond in poore rcuenge, hald it in chaſe. 1 
And bubbling from her breft it doth dundt By 
1. two liow -wers that the cruuſon bl | Ar 
Cucles her body in en every fades Ar 
V Vho lik: a late ſackt Hlaud vaſtly Rood H. 
Bure und yapeophd in this fearefull flood. Ar 
Soinc of het blood, ill pure and red tema d * 
A luing looks viack and that falſe 7.219914 _ / 
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—— — — 
O that blackc blood, 2 warry 

V Vhuch ſeemes to weepe vp — pine $ 
" —_—— ying Lacrece Woes, 


— — ſtill doth ted abede, 
Bluſlung at that ieh 1s ſo putride. 


Naughter deare daughter gold Lac ietiu criea, 
. That life was mane whuch thou haſt here deprived 
ak, If in the childe the fathers image lies. 
V Vhere all I live now Lacrece is valined ? 
Thou waſt not to this cnd from me derived. 
If children predeceaſc —— 
VVe are theu off-(priag and they none of ours 


Poore broken g/aſſe, L often did behold 

ed, ' In thy ſweet my oli age ne borne, 
But now that fauce Freth mr dim and old, 
Shewes mc a bare bon 4 death by time ou-wvorney 
O trom my chceks my image — totne, 

h And ſbuuet᷑ d all the beauty from my glaſſe. 

lie That I no more can fee once / was. 


| Otimeceaſe thou thy courſe and h uſt no longer, 
I thou (urccaſe to be that ſhould ſuruiuc: 
Shill rotten death make c | of the ſtronger 
And le auc the foultring feeble, ſoutes 3 > 
The old Rees dic _ poſſeſſe their bine, 
Then liue (weet Lucrece give againe and fee 
T hy father die and not thy ſather thee. 


By this ſtarts Co/atine as from 2 He. 
And bids I ac retius gius his ſorrow place, 
And then in X. Lacrete ſtreame 
He fils, ud bathes the pale feare in bus 
And counter feits to die with her a 
| | Till manly shame bids hum his breath 
nul. And luc to he reucnged on het death 


The 
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The deepe vexation of his inward fdr, 
—— 2 —— But r 
V Vho made that ſorrow ſhould his uſe controle, VVh 
Or kecpe eee debe ig words ſo long — 
ins to talke L — aid oc 
eak words, ſo — come in his mos ng ( Tho 
That no wan could diſtinguiſ what he (1d. — 
ov 
Yer ſometime Tarquin was pronounced plune, 
Bur his teeth 2s it his name he tote, VVh 
This windy tempeſt till it blow vp raine, Doe 1 
Held back — RISES Is «an 
At laſt it raimes and buſſe winds Forh 
Then ſonne and father wn: — frife, Such « 
VVho ſhould weep moſt daughter or for wiſe. — 
0 
The one doth call her hi che other bh, © 
Yer nenther may poſſeſſe the claime they lay, "Cour, 
The fat her (ues the's mine 3 O mine the is, In ſug 
Replies her buabeand; doe not rike way Bur kt 
N. /1rrewes inecreſt Jet no mourney (ay Toro 
Hc weepes for her, for ſe was only mine, That 
And onely muſt be wuld by Colutine. _= 
0 
— noth Cucretius, 1 did giue that life n 
luch ſhe too early and too hate hath ſpild. No 
VVoc yore quoth Colatine he wis my wiſt, And b 
] owed ber, ud tis mine that ſhe hath k11d. By bee 
N. daughter and my wife with clamors fd By all 
The dilperſeſt aue, who holding Lacrece life, And b 
Anſwered tu er4e53my daughter and my wife. — \ 
t 
Frets who pluckt the a. from Lucrece ſule, 
Srewg ſuch emulation in their woe, Thus f 
— 2 0 — and pride, And k 
nM Lacrece wound his folkes th: And ec 
He yh the Romances was eftecmed (0, VVho 
As (ecly leering ideots ve wth hangs, Then, 


Fur fporuuc words,and vierny fooliſh things. And 1 


— — 


piſe, 


Due 
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But now he throwes that ſhallow hab by, 

VVhercin the policy dad hum walguie, 

And arm his long had wits aciuiſedly 

To check the tea. es in Colatinus eyes. 

Thou wronged Lord of Rome.quoth he, atiſe, 
Let my vnſounded ſelſe da foole 


7 


Now ſet thy long expetieiut wit to ſchoole, 


VVhy Colatine. is woe the cure for woe 3 
Doe womnds helpe wounds or greefe helpe grievous 
Is it revenge to giuc thy ſelte a (deeds ? 
For his foule Act, by whom thy f ue wife bleeds ? 
Such chil diſh humor from weake minds procceds. 
Thy wreched wiſt miſtooke the mattet (o, 
To lay her ſelie, that ſhould hauc Il ume het Fer. 


"Couragious Romane doe not ſteepe thy heart 
In ſagh lamenting devy of /amentations, 
Bur kneele with me and helpe to beare thy part, 
To rouſe our Roman Gods with inuocations, 
That they will ſuffer theſe abhommat. ons, 


(Suxe Rome her ſelf in them doth ſtand di 
By ou: ſtrong arms from forth her fue ä 
No by the Capi toll that we adore, 


Aad by this cha bioud ſo miuſtly ſt ned. 

By beaen; faice ſun that breeds the fat cuts for, 
By all our country rites in Rome maintained. 

And by chiſt L«creces ſoule that late | 


Her wongs to vs,and by this þ tufe, 
VVe — the death of 47 true wiſe. 


This ſaid, he ſtrooke his bend vpon his hren, 
And kiſt the fat all Ait to the end his vo.] 
And to his proteſt uon vrg'd the reſt, 

VVho wonering at hum did his words Alo: 
Then ioyntly to the ground their knees they bow, 
And that deepe vow which re made before, 
| He doth xgaine tepe at and that they ſryote. 1 

gen 
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VVhen they had (worne to his 2duiſed doome, 
They did conclude to beare dead Cucrece cthences 
To ſhew the bleeding body throughout Ron 
And fo to publiſh Targon: foule _ | 
vv. ch being done with ſpeedy diligence, 

The Romanes pluwifibly did giue conſent, 

To Targuins everlaſting banichment. 


| 3 HDF 
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